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TM 


FORAL CONCERNS SEEM 
TRIVIAL-- INSIGNIFICANT. 


WE'RE FOURTEEN-- NO, FIFTEEN 
YS QUT FROM EARTH. IT 
IGHT AS WELL BE YEARS. 


THE MAIN ANTENNA WAS STILL PICKING 
UP FRAGMENTS OF EARTH ORBIT 
SATELLITE TRANSMISSIONS. TOOK DAYS 

りら ー WAS 
LIKE WATCHING SHADOWS. 


IN SPAC 
NATURE. 


Е, YOU BEGIN. 
UNDERSTAND THE TRUE 


OF IMMORTALITY. | 


THERE WAS NO КЕ, 


ASON 
ርድ PATTERN TO THE 
TRANSMISSIONS. WHAT- 
EVER WE PICKED UP 
CAME IN THROUGH 
SHEER CHANCE. 


ERE 
FOOP AND PRINKING WATER 
THE--BODIES--HAVE BEEN 
LEFT TO ROT--VISEASE 
18-- 


THERE WAS A STRANGE, AL 
SPIRITUAL IRONY TO IY AL 


THROUGH QU MACHINES, 
EVEN MANKIND'S DES- 
TRUCTION WOULD 
ENDURE IN A PERVERSE 


SORT ОЕ 
IMMORTALITY. 
AS TIME PASSED, LIVE TRANS- 
MISSIONS WERE LESS 


FREQUENT. WHAT REMAINED 
WERE STATIC IMAGES 
ENER AUTO- 


GENERATED FROM 
MATIC SOURCES. 


MY GOU--WE WERE А SPECIES IN 
LOVE WITH OUR DECEITS. Сі 


INE MONI 
ICTION, Z WAS ASTONISHED BY 
BLANIAY RECORDING MANKIND'S THEIR SHEER NUMBER. 
DEMISE. "uet a: 
і Ч say 


NOTHING S: 
THEM WE'VE KILL 
HUNDRE 


EXPLANATIONS WERE LOST 

IN THE DEVASTATION. 

WHEN THE AUTOMATIC SIGNALS 
STOPPED: T KNEW IT WAS OVER. 


GRAVITY DRIVE, BUT Т HAVE 
NO IDEA WHAT THAT MEANS. 


THERE'S NO WAY INTO THE WHAT THE 
NAVIGATIONAL SYSTEM HELL KIND OF SHIP 
WITHOUT THE ACCESS 65 THIS? ” 
CODES 
А u д huda 
SKIN--HAIR-- MUSCULATURE-- y 
АЦ ОЕ IT METICULOUSLY 7 
DESIGNED ANI? SYNTHESIZER. WEZ * 


0-- IT'S NOT 
ALL RIGHT. WE DON'T 
KNOW WHERE WE'RE 
GOING--HOW LONG IT'S 
‘GOING TO ТАКЕ-- 


* 
Aa = 


1-1! GOING 
TO TRY АМ? GET 
SOME REST-- 


I STILL БОМТ-- 
UNPERSTAND-- EVERYTHING 

THAT'S HAPPENED 
TO ME. 


PON'T-- 
PLEASE, NEWT-- 
DON'T. 


THE FIRS 
TIME I WAS WITH НИЙ. EVERYTHING 
WAS SO--PERFECT. 


I CAN INITIATE SHORT TEST 
BURNS IN THE THRUSTERS, BUT 
THE COMPUTER AUTOMATICALLY 
COMPENSATES FOR COURSE 
AND TRAJECTORY. WE'RE 
JUST ALONG FOR 


T COULD IMAGINE HIS DESIGNE 
RELAXING BEHIND А GENETIC. 
SCHEMATIC, APPING AND SUB: 
TRACTING FEATURES WITH THE 
ARBITRARY TWIST OF A DIAL. 


HE WAS AN ANDROID 
CONSTRUCT-- A 

REPLICA. ፲ THINK HE 
WAS AS SURPRISED 
AS ANYONE WAS ТО 
LEARN THE TRUTH. 


77 WAS ALMOST FUNI 


BUTLER WAS THE FIRST 
MAN WHO EVER LOVE? 
ME== AND HE WASN'T 
MAN AT ALL. 


T НАР TO KEEP MY MIND 
Ом OUR SITUATION. 

EVERYTHING ABOUT THIS 
SHIP WAS WRONG. 


PREPROGRAMMED NAVIGATION--NO 
WEAPONS--CAPABLE OF RECEIVING 
COMMUNICATIONS BUT NOT TRANS 
MITTING-- WHAT THE HELL WERE 
THEY DOING? 


THE ROOM STARTED To GET 
HOT. Т COULD FEEL THE 
SWEAT SLIPING DOWN MY 
BACK, MOIST ANP STICKY. 


ж. 


WHEN YOU WERE 
HICKS-- JESUS, LITTLE, YOU WERE ከ 
' YOU FRIGHTENED AFRAID OF DEATH. 


ME-- LATER, YOU WERE 
AFRAID OF 
LIVING. 


EVERYTHING 

FRIGHTENS 
YOU, 

REBECCA.” 


WHAT'S WRONG ሻሽ 
WITH YOU? WHAT ARE 
YOU TALKIN 

ABOU; 


YOU'VE ALWAYS. 
BEEN AFRAID OF 
МЕ. 


PERHAPS ЧОШ 
PREFER THAT-- ኸህክፎ”። 


UNGGG-- BECAUSE 

1M EVERYTHING YOU 
FEAR-- PASSION-- 
LOVE-- 


WHY IS THAT, 
NEWT? EXPLAIN 
fT TO ME. 


--HUMANITY* 


БЭР, 


Он, MY GOD. 
THE DREAMS 
AGAIN. 


MAYBE YOU'RE 
BURNED OUT MAYBE 

YOU WANT ገጋ 
РЕ-- 


--NOT ME! 
NOT BY ONE 
OF THOSE. 


HICKS-- THE ПАЛЕ; авдарт 
ዳሮ TE RE መም 


| HEYRÊ PEAD LIKE 
EARTH. LIKE 


THEY'RE JUST 


WE'VE BEEN IN SPACE 
FOR WEEKS. WHY 
WOULD THEY WAIT 
UNTIL NOW? 


NOTHING ABOUT THIS 
SHIP MAKES ANY SENSE-- 
BUT IT'S MORE THAN 
JUST DREAMS. e 


1-1 CAN 
FEEL THEM. THEY'RE 
WAITING. 


YOU'RE NOT 
GOING TO LET IT 
GO, ARE YOU? 


ALL RIGHT. 
YOU WANT TO PLAY 
SOLPIER, ILL PLAY 
SOLDIER. 


WE'VE ONLY GOT 
FIVE SHOTS LEFT, IF THEY 
ARE ON BOARD, IT'LL 
BE OVER SOON 
ENOUGH. 


EE BAD DREAMS, NEWT-- 


As 


IT'S THE ONLY 


OPEN SPACE THEY WE'VE BEEN THROUGH 
MUST BE HERE, THIS, NEWT. THE CAR 


T THINK YOU 
SHIP. WE COULDN'T GET WANT ТО FIND THEM-- 
JN IF WE WANTED ТО. LIKE THAT MIGHT MEAN 

SOMETHING. 


COMMUNICATIONS 
BUNDLE. SOMETHING'S 
TORN IT APART. 


SHIT? IT'S Ñ| 
THE CARGO 
HOLD! 


IT'S BEEN 
BURNED WITH 


THE OTHERS. 
MUST HAVÊ CÁNNIBAI 
IZED 7 FOR THE 


» 


HIBERNATION `) 
CHAMBERS! 


-1 THOUGHT 
GRAVITY DRIVE 
MAPE HYPERSLEEP 
OBSOLETE: 


POPS MUST HAVE 
RACKED ON TAKE-OFF 
DAMN THINGS HAVE BEEN 
"48042 SINCE THE 


THEY'VE BEEN 
WAITING=- FEIN “ር 
UNTIL THEY MATURE! 


= 

jl ; T COUNT FOUR 

N ш BROKEN POPS. ONES ) 
: DEAR, THAT MEANS 


FROM ሃክ 
THAT MIGHT GI 
US TIME 70-- 


->፲ JUST DON'T 
GIVE A SHIT 
ANYMORE! 


ASS 


ድ THE 


AIR HISSING 
(Е CHAMBER 
OF MY SUIT RIPPLED 


፲ COUP MEAR THE 
Т OF THE 

FABRIC 

А: 


ርህ 


SURE DROPPED. 


THE PRES! 


5 


THE SILENCE WAS LOUC, LIKE 
2 COULD FEEL 


A SCREAM. I 
THEM OUTS! 


THEIR STRENGTH. | 


WAS 


TENCE 


THEIR ይዛ 


(MEASURE TIME IN MINUTES, 
‘SECONDS, ско ወርር 


HUMANS. 


/ 
5 
| 
ミ 
& 
: 
Е 


THE ALIEN. ONLY SURVIVAL. 


ING 


GOP HELP ME. 
ТО UNDEI 


Г WAS BEGINNII 
THEM. 


RSTAND 


= NGHHI 
wi ALL КЕНТ, 
1M ALL RIGHT. 
DAMMIT. 


1] 
NOTHING. 
UNUSUAL YET- 
ITS HARD TO 
SEE IN THE-- > 
7 THEY WANT ር 
IN. Ч $ 
Y 2 Шы ғ E ` 
d ーー 
Ч = 
1 мен; / GOING 
39 TO DOUBLE BACK 
АМР CHECK THE 
WERDE ДӘ REAR OF THE 
end SHIP-- 
T 4 г. 
ў > 
. --IT MIGHT HAVE 
: TRIED TO GET IN 


THROUGH ONE OF 
ዝድ- 


5 
= 
S 
Q 


Waw 


TI BORE NO MALCE WHEN IT 


ПР ALWAYS TAKEN COMFORT IN 
HICKS'S STRENGTH. (T WAS А 
SHOCK TO SEE HIM LIKE THIS. 
SO FRAIL--AUMOST DELICATE. 


THIS TIME НЕТ? RECOVER. HE À ` 
HABIT ALWAYS BEEN SO ` 
LUCKY. 


WE BEGAN TO PICK UP COVED SIGNALS 
OVER THE RESTRICTED MILITARY 
CHANNELS AND REALIZED WE WERE 
‘NEARING OUR FINAL DESTINATION. 


T TRIED ТО REMEMBER 
HOW HE LOOKED 
BEFORE, BUT IT MAD. 
BEEN SO LONG, WE'D 
BOTH LOST SO MUCH 
TO THE ALIEN. 


I WANTED THE 
NIGHTMARE TO 
ВЕ OVER, 


FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE IT 
STARTED, rp LET MYSELF HOPE. 
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